non. 


Ppuck” 2) Buy COMPANION PAPE “LITTLE SPARKS, ” hd. 


PRA 


2 ‘© C n> sate: = 5 


: Jt 7/S¢y 
ice AY ) ‘ == és as vo ee ur : 7 


aie 
id 


4 | 
if i = ei “ S - 23 : . :& 
No. 898. Vol. XXXV. EVERY THURSDAY. TWOPENCE. OcroneR 8rx, 1921. 
Linc cc cat mc ae LR PPP PPP PPP PPP PPI <> POP POPP IPS Ht 


‘THE AMUSING ADVENTURES pr ANGEL, AND HER she aii PLAYMATES. 


tf “Now T will leave ‘vou %o go on.w:th your le:s for a litt 

@land do your: snusamaeely,”\ aid teacher, as cko seat out of # 
and her playmates ever sy hard at wo: k But the moment 
ne ind her—my eye! What a change took pla-e / 


were up to their tricks at 
sarod) leaving sak the keyhole, “Ta. 

6 closed ihe door n they ‘did a dance, while »Jjumbo Haldaced 
Pansy did’ a Pah 


. ‘‘Biavo } Tkat’s fine! Keep it up!” cheered Angel and the little clowns, Then Peto . 4, It was a pity that form was never meant for such a clever performance. Suddenly it 
went in for some globe-trotting, while Jumbo and the Penguin twins gave a balancing tipped up on end, and, oh dearie me, there was an upset. “Bravo! Encore! That’s jolly 
display. And yoa should have seen Olly O.trich turn heels over head. good. Do it again,” laughed Angel and the clowns, 


5. OF course, the noise Lrought teacher into the room. My, she did stave whea che saw 6. * Angel and the koys can all go out to play, but you shall all stop in and have extr 


the pets sitting there on the floor looking so dazed and silly, ‘So this is how you behave lessons,” went on teacher, glaring at the pets. “Now, then, how many sixes make sixty? 

when my back is turned,” she snapped. “ Pick up that form and stand on it, and here’s a . Please, we could tell you if we could see to count on our fingers,” came the muffled voi-es 
4 dunce’s cap for each of you. of Fomy and Pansy from under: their son es” gaps 
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Stories and Pictures— 


Grand New Story Full of Thrills and Surprises. 


The Adventure of the Ninth Wish. 
ie enable the new reader to follow the story 


it is only necessary to explain that, while 

spending their summer holiday at a little 
seaside place called Appleford, Ted Harley and 
his sister Peggy were out walking one in 
some woods when they came upon a mysterious 
Chinaman whom they befriended. 

Out of gratitude the man from the East pr 
sented them with a gold chain, to which w: 
attached a little ivory image. This he explained 
was a wish-charm. Should they find themselves 
in trouble they had only to hold the charm and 
wish, and what they asked for would happen. 

They could have in all thirteen wishes, he 
told them, but he warned them to hesitate before 
making the thirteenth, as there was a danger it 
might bring them bad luck instead of good. 

Ted and Peg arranged that they would take 
charge of the charm in turn, each to keep it 
for a week. 

Ted had it for the first week, and put it to the 
test four times with happy results. Then, the 
week being up, he handed it over to Peggy. 
While the charm was in her keeping they had 
far more exciting adventures, which led to four 
more wishes, all of which came true 

It was the last day of Peggy’s week as cus- 
todian of the magic charm, and in a way she 
was not sorry. 

Since that time she had lost it she had never 
felt quite happy at being responsible for the 
safe keeping of the mysterious Chinaman’s 
strange gift. Though she did not confess it to 
Ted, it was an anxiety that weighed rather 
heavily upon her—much as she had enjoyed the 
excitement of making her wishes. 

Ted, for his part, was looking forward to 
qving the charm back in his e andthe pros- 
pect of putting ats magic powers)it fresh, tests. 

“Tt doesn’t look as if anything i8 likely to 
happen to give you the chance of having another 
wish, Peg,? he remarked, as they sat in the 
garden waiting for their mother to tell them 
iunch was ready. 

“And Vm sure I don’t mind,” said Peggy, 
cheerfully. ‘ T don’t want to be greedy. 1 
have had four wishes, the same as you, and 
they all came true, so I can’t grumble. And 
s one thing, you’ve been convinced, as I 
you would be, that the little ivory image 

ork magic. Hf you said you weren’t, I 
shouldn't believe you.” 

“Then it’s no good my saying anything about 
it,’? retorted Ted, with a laugh; ‘* but I still 
think it was mean of you to wish I might 
tumble into trouble.’”” 

“Well, you did, anyway,” said Peg, with a 
note of triumph. ‘' You weren’t hurt, and it 
made you respect the charm in the way it de- 
serves, so I’m glad.” 


‘Their mother’s voice calling them indoors 
stopped further argument. 


““T’m sorry, children, but we shall have to 
put off that picnic we'd arranged for this after- 
noon,” id Mrs. Harley, over lunch. ‘* Your 
father has some important business letters to 
write, two or three of which he is anxious that 
Fi should see before they are posted.’” 
news that made Peg and Ted pult 


ppoint them,’ said Mr. 
Why shouldn’t they 


“Dve an ide: 


Harley. 
have the picnic on their own account, especially 


as the hamper is packed and ready 
“Tt might 


“Oh. yes,” cried Peggy, eagerly. 
in to-morrow.” 
“And the next day,” backed up Ted. ‘* This 
fine weather can’t last much longer. You may 
be, sure it will break up all of a sudden.” 

ery well, children,’’ agreed Mrs. H 
Yen can have’ the picnic all by you 
Obly'mind how you carry the basket. Cups and 
cers and plates are very precious these days 
{when things are so dear.’ 

“Tf we break anything you must take it out 
of our pocket money,” said Ted, with a laugh. 

“Yes, and I'll agree to that,’’ cried Peg, over- 
joyed to think she and Ted could have the pienic 
all to themsel! 

And so it came about that as the clock struck 
three Ted and his sister, carrying the well-filled 
basket between them, set out for the field they 
had chosen for their outing. 

This was a gorge and heather covered hill- 
side about a mile away, from which lovely views 
could be obtained and which was an ideal place 
for a picnic. 

A stream ran near where they could fill 
their kettle, and there was a spinney handy 
where they could gather dry sticks for their fire. 

Reaching this ple: pot, they w glad 
to put down the heavy basket and rest, for it 
had been an uphill climb all the way 

“ Phew! How hot it is," panted 


by 


ed, as he 


THE MAN FROM THE EAST. 


threw himself down amongst the heather. “ i 
shouldn’t like to carry that basket much farther.” 


‘* Nor I,’’ said Pe; ““ I'm sure there’s thun- 
der about. I shouldn’t be surprised if we don’t 
have a storm before the day’s out. 


“Well, the farmers aré praying for rain. 
Phis long spell of dry weather has simply baled 
their land, and nothing grows, so. they'll be 
glad; and we shan’t mind, having had a nice 
afternoon for our picnic,” said Ted, cheerfully. 
“We'll cool down a bit, and then set about 
laying the fire.’ 

“Oh, that will be no trouble,” smiled Peg: 
“Just a little pile of sticks is all we'll want.’ 

“Oh, is it? That shows how much y 
know,’’ said Ted, with a scornful sort of laugh. 
“And what would happen to your little pile of 
sticks when you put the kettle on top? The fire 
would be squashed out, of course. I you were 
in a troop of boy scouts: and tried that on you’d 
raise some smiles.’ Rt zs 

‘© Well, I know I'd boil the kettle Without 
such a lot of fuss as you want to make,’ pouted 
Peggy. ‘It i: n't as if you wanted a fire to 
cook things on. 

““ What a girl you are to.argue,” retorted Ted. 
“Anyhow, the fire's my’ job. Yours is to un- 
pack and lay the cloth and so forth. You get 
on with that. I’m off to the spinney to gather 
some wood.’” 

And away he went, to return presently with 
three long, stout sticks and a bundle of dry 
twi:, 

With the big sticks he proceeded to make «a 
tripod, from which the kettle was to hang over 
the fire. 

“There!” he cried, with satisfaction, when 
all was ready for the boiling of the kettle. 
“That's the proper way to fix up a fire. It 
takes very little more trouble or time, you see.” 


Peg made no show of interest. She was more 
concerned in something else. . 

“Oh dear,” she cried, ‘* mother forgot 
put a bottle of milk in the basket for the tea.’ 

“That doesn’t matter. You'll have to trot 
over to that farmhouse yonder. No doubt they’li 
sell you a little,” said Ted, cheerfully, pointing 
to the farm buildings that stood about a quarter 
of a mile away. “ You can go there while I 
take the kettle down to the stream and fill it.’? 

Their errands took them each about the same 
time, Ted returned from his to find Peg coming 
towards him, a very disappointed look upon 
her face. 

“ There's nobody at the f: 
“1 knocked several times, 
answer.”’ 

“LT expect everybody 
Ted. “ N mind. 


to 


m,’’ she announced. 
but could get no 


out harvesting,” 
: We'll have to go without 
milk in our tea for one ‘There’s no. other place 
near where, we could beg or buy some, and it 
isn’t worth while one of us going. all way 
home. 

Ted busied himself as‘) he spoke hanging the 
kettle on the tripod with a piece of wire he had 
brought for the purpose. Then he took a box 
of matches from his pocket. 

“We may as well light the fire straight 
away,” he said, eager to show Peggy how well 
it would answer after the way he had built it 
up; ‘and while the kettle is boiling I want you 
to come down to the stream with me. When 
I was filling the kettle I saw something.”” 

“* What was it? '? asked Pe: 

‘CA trout,” answ Ted 


said 


red 


the hottom of a pool. I was half Hindlinedd to 
try and catch it with my hands, but I thought 
you'd like to see me do it.” 


“Rather!” 
could catch it we 
for ten’? 

“Why, 


Good ic 


cricd Peggy, eagerly. 
might find 


“Tf you 
a way to cook it 


so we could. 
said Ted, 


I never thought of that. 
as he struck a match 


| eyes open, you know.” 
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and applied it to the pile of twigs under the 
kettl 

There was a cheerful blaze at once. 

For a moment they stood watching the flames 
lick the kettle. 

“Good! said Ted. ‘' The fire is burning 
fine, and the water will be boiled before we get 
back from the stream. Come along, sis!” 

And taking Peg’s arm he dragged her after 
him with playful roughness down the hill. 

The trout was still lying, seemingly asleep, 
at the bottom of the pool where Ted had first 
seen it 

Dropping on his knees, ever so warily ‘Ted 
dipped his two hands into the water, and closed 
them in upon the slumbering fish. But jus 
he thought he had got it the trout sprang into 
life. With a frisky leap it was out of the pool 
and racing away down stream. 

“Ah, hat’? jaughed Pe 
smart enough that time. Fi 


“You weren't 
Jeep with their 


shes 


Then suddenly the laughter left her lips and 
went pale. 


The Heath Fire. 

” she cried in alarm, 
swinging him round 
t had left 


“ On, 
clutching 
so that he faced the spot where they 


look, Ted, look! 
‘Ted's arm anil 


the kettle to boil, 

As he looked back Ted gave a gasp of dismay. 
For what he w was not the smalt blaze of th 
tiny fire he had lighted, but a writhing, sn: 
like line of flame that, fanned by the wind, crept 
forward and expanded, sending up a cloud of 
noke that every moment Wrew denser and 
denser. 

““Tt’s th 


sorse and heather that have caught 
alight, owing to the wind blowing sparks from 
our fire about. Quick, Peg, follew me! We 
must do something to prevent the blaze from 
spreading,” he choked out, and broke into a 
run. 

Her heart thumping wildly, Peg followed. 

Gone now was all thought of the picnic they 
had come to enjoy. 

Fear gripped them both—the awful fear that 
they would be too late to do anything—that the 
flames had taken too big a hold upon the heath, 
and not’ until it was laid a blackened waste 
would they die out. 

‘They: reached the spot where the kettle boiled 
and bubbled over cheerfully, only to be more 


64 


Faster and faster the fames leapt here, there, everywhere, 


appalled than ever by what was happening. 


In excited haste they spread themselves out in 
the space between the blazing heath and the 
farm buildings, and set themselves to the anxious 
task of beating out the flames. 


But‘ it was a task that for all their frantic 
efforts there scemed little hope would 

omplish 

Thrash and trample the blazing gorse and 


heather as they might, fresh flames spouted ancl 
spread. 

“They're too late. They'll never do it,” 
groaned Ted, too terrified to think of leaving the 
ot where he and Peg stood, transfixed, watch- 
g the fire fighters at their anxious and it 
eemed hopeless worl 
“See how the sparks are scattering,” moaned 
Peg. ‘* Look! Look that shower flying to- 
wards the hay ricks. They'll catch alight, I'm 
sure they will, Oh, I wish—I wish the rain 
would come pouring down. ‘It is the only hope 
now.” 

She looked up at the sky as she spoke, and 
her heart gave # joyful leap. 

A great black cfoud had 
nerve-wracking scene, and oth 
up behind. 

Then of a 
lightning, followed 
directly overhead. 

Another and more vivid flash, 


xd over the 
came rolling 


he 


flash of 
thunder 


sudden there 
by a crash 


came a 
of 


until 


a second 


still louder peal of thunder, and then the black 
mass that overhung the hill seemed to bulge 
and burst, and rain fell in what seemed salmose 


one solid sheet. 


In a minute or two they were both soaked to 
more 


the skin. But they did ‘not mind. ‘The 
they were drenched the happier they felt. 


burning 
and the 


gorse and heather g 
air was filled with 
smouldering heath as the downpour fell upon it, 

Soon there was not a spark of fire to be seen; 


only the blackened face of the hillside remained 
to give evidence of the fire that had raged and 
threatened. 

“Tes all over, Peg. 
But, my hat! it w: 
light a fire on a he 
Ted cried. 

“What would have happened if I'd forgotten 
to bring the magic charm with me? ’’ mur- 
mured Peggy, in an awed voice. 

“Never mind, you did bring it, and your 
came truce. That’s all that matters,’’ said 
cheerfully. 


The farmhouse is saved. 
touch and go. I'll never 
h again as long as I live,” 


Faster even than they had run the flames were 
leaping here, there, everywhere 


Helplessly they stood and watched them. 
“Tes no good, Peg!” Ted groaned miserably. 
“We can do nothing. 
far. It’s hopeless to try and beat it out.’ And 
he threw down the big stick he had picked up 
tor the purpose of battling with the blaze. 

Peggy stared in despairing silence at 
widening belt of flame and smok 

Then a sobbing cry of dismay broke from her. 

““The haystacks and the farmhouse over 
there!" she choked out, d pointed, ‘ The 
wind is blowing the blaze straight toward them. 
Oh, Ted, if they should catch on fire also!” 

The same terrifying thought had come to Ted. 

“What can we What can we do?” he 
groaned. ‘* There is nobody at the farmhouse 
to whom we can give warning. And the roof is 
a thatched one. sparks should blow upon it 
nothing can save it.’? 

“* But we must do something,’? moaned Peg. 
“We can’t stand here idly looking on. We 
must try and find the farmhouse people.’? 

“They may be ever so far away,” groaned 
Ted. 

And then suddenly his face 
hope. 

“The wish-charm, Peg!” he cried, 

“ Quickly, get it out and. wish!” 

Ina flash the mystic Chinese image was in 
Peggy’s trembling fingers. 


the 


lit up with eager 


excitedly. 


“*T wish the farmhouse people would come 
back,’? she murmured, feverishly. 
“And that it would rain—in torrents! 


prompted Ted, frantically, 

* And that it would rain in torrents, 
Peggy, in a quivering voice. 

The words were hardly out of her mouth than 
from Ted there broke an excited shout. 

“ Hurrah!” he cried. ‘* The smoke h 
seen. Look! The farm people are coming.’ 

Over the brow of the hill a group of some ten 
or hwelve mon had appeared, carrying sticks « 
hay-rakes, 


** repeated 


The fire has gone too § 


And then 
his face a: 


suddenly a troubled lool came ints 


and the bigest part of our 
Peg,” he ¢ 
worry yet. 


anxiety is over, 
“but we aren’t quite free of 
sre’s the farmer to be dealt with 
yet. He'll have something to say to us for 
having caused the fire.” 

Peggy went pale. 

“Oh, ‘Ted, perhaps he'll send for a_police- 
man, and—and give us in charge!” she my 
““ Of course we're to blame. What h 
better do—run away before they catch u 
That would only do more harm than 
it wouldn’t be playing the game. 


good, 
We? ve 


aused all the trouble, and we must face the 
music,"? said Ted, grimly. “ Look, the men 
have seen us, and one of them has started to 
run this a 
“What can they do to for causing the 
fire? Can they send us to prison? ”” sobbed Peg. 
Ted was wondering anxiously himself what 


would be the outcome of it all. 

Then with a sudden look of resolve he led Pes 
forward. 

“* Let’s put a bold front on,’? he said, firmly. 
“‘ No doubt it’s the farmer who’s coming. He'll 
think all the more of us for going to meet him 
instead of trying to run away.” 

With a big effort Peg screwed up her cour 
calm. 

were close enough to the 
ace was purple with < 


see that | 
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Every Thursday, 


A Complete Story You are Sure to Enjoy. 


“a NYONE may go and pick mushrooms,” 
A said Bob, . 

“Not if there's a board to say, ‘ tres- 
s will be prosecuted,’ ”? retorted Belle. 


pa: 


““T believe,” said Bob, suspiciously, ‘* you are 


no,” replied Belle; ‘* at least, perhaps I 
id, because you see, we did promise mother 
not to do anything to worry Aunt Lil if we came 
for this holiday. And aun awfully kind.” 

Bob grinne ““ What a brick you are, Belle,” 
he applauded, ‘I never thought of it like that. 
Here goes then! 

And he pushed open the five-barred gate which 
led to Rowndell Farm. 

It’s not a very nice job to go and ask permission 
from people whom you have been told are remark 
ably grumpy, and Belle wished they had never 
thought of mushrooming as the big figur 
Farmer Rowse loomed fore them. e was 
looking very hot and not in a good temper at all. 

“Now, young man, clear off! ’? he shouted. 
“ T can’t have folk hangin’ about here.’”” 

Bob reddened, but he stuck to his guns. 

“We only came to ask if we might come to- 
morrow morning very early to mushroom in your 
field,”’ he asked in a great hurry. 

Farmer Rowse paused, and scratched his head. 

“Well, it’s the first time as anyone has ever 
asked me that,” he replied. ‘‘ Folks take French 
leave with the mushrooms. But it was_ right 
and honest of you kiddies to ask, and leave’s 
granted. Only I reckon you'll have to be up 
alongside a very early worm to get they mush- 
rooms before other foll.’” 

“Thank you ever so much,” chorused the de- 
lighted children, and off they ran to tell Alice, 
Aunt Lil’s little maid, that Farmer Rowse wasn’t 
nearly so grumpy as he looked. 

Aunt Lil had such a snug little home with a 
jolly garden full of vegetables and flowers, and 
an orchard with big old’ apple trees. 

You can guess what a happy time Bob and Belle 
were having, and how they wished they could live 
here in sunny Sussex instead of Clapham. Aunt 
Lil was a dear old lady, who had a smile for 
everyone, and made a great deal of her nephew 
and niece, 

No wonder the children wanted to please her, 
too. 

Aunt Lil was not quite sure about that very 


of 


early rising, but when she knew Farmer Rowse 
had’ given his permission she agreed to let her 


young visitors Only I don’t really think they 
can have made it quite plain that they meant to 
be up and out soon after four o’clock in the morn- 
ing. 

It was lovely to go groping along the lane in the 
thick morning mist which lay over everything 
like a fog, and Belle kept very close to Bob for 
fear of getting lost ! 

“ Shall we ever find the mushrooms ? ” she 
asked. ‘* And Bob, the grass is drenching wet.” 

‘Better take our shoes and socks off,’’ said 
Bob. ‘* Isn't this topping ? ’” 

““Ye-es,”’ replied Belle. She did not remark 
that the wet grass was horribly cold. 

And they soon forgot the chilliness in the 
excitement of such a mushrooming. “ This is 
something like,’ grinned Bob, as he sliced off 
mushroom after mushroom, great white, wide- 
spread over, beautifully pink underneath, “I think 
we're alongside the carly bird all right this time, 
Belle.”” 

‘Look! ’? gasped Belle. ‘* There’s someone 
moving about in the mist. I saw him just now. 
Oh, oh, I do hope it isn’t anyone to take our 
mushrooms.’? 
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How he stared, standing with his legs apart, looking in on the prisoners! 


PARAS CARA 


As she spoke a black figure loomed up near 
them, then vanished, but the figure was followed 
by another, such a queer shaped figure too, not 
like a man, or an animal. 

Bob guessed Belle scared. He himself 
was too anxious about their mushrooms to be 
actually frightened, and he gave a great shout 
in the hope that these weird ‘‘ animals ’’ would 
scamper off. 

“ Hey yoicks.! ’? he yelled, and—well, it was the 
oddest thing that happened, for the two bulging 
shapes loomed up again, broke in half, and van- 
ished. As they did so the sound of a. shrill 
whistle echoed from the distance. \ 

Belle clutched Bob’s arm. 

“Look! ?? she cried. ‘* Oh, Bob, what can it 
be ? Half of them is lying on the ground.”” 

Bob summoned all his courage. He didn’t 
blame Belle for being frightened, he was quite 
ready to own that he was not at all comfortable 
himself. 

‘All right, o-o-old girl,” he said, “ I-I'll go 
and have a look.’” 

Belle would not be left behind, and the two 
crossed the space to where those two shapeless 
somethings lay. 

* said Bob. “Two sacks, bulging 
They can’t be mushrooms.” 

“ They’re alive!’ cried Belle. ‘ Alive! Look, 
something is wriggling inside them. Look, look, 
look!” 

She was quite right, for not only did those 
bulging sacks heave up and down, but the queer- 
est sounds came from them, too, 
and began to examine the 
nearer tied tightly by a piece of 
looped cord, Of course, Bob had a knife, and the 
cord was soon cut, 

“ Hullo! ?’ he cried. 
Belle!” 

They were both so interested that they did not 
notice the sound of shouts and whistling coming 


“Hullo! Look here, 


A breeze had 
its were breaking. 
“Chickens! Oh, 
Those must have been men stealing 


from the direction of the far 
sprung up, and the morning m 

“Hens !’? gasped Belle. 
poor things. 
them, Bob.” 

“Td better tie them up” said Bob, ‘¢ or they'll 
fly out. That old Leghorn is in a panic. Lend 
a hand, Belle.” 

Belle obeyed, and so busy were they that two 
men had pounced on them before they were aware 
of their approach. 

At first, Bob and Belle thought they were the 
poultry stealers come back jfor their goods, and 
they’ strugglea br ‘rying, ‘' Help, thieves |? 

But the men, who belonged to the farm, soon 
undeceived them. 

““Up to the house you come, you young raga- 
muffians,’? they roared angrily. ‘ Caught red- 
’anded, you precious little villain It’s no use 
thumpin’ honest folk, young sh it’s quod and 
the birch for you, and a’ reformatory for the 
girl, that’s what it means. TI in? at your age.’” 

‘We wv not stealing!’ cried Bob, furiously. 
“ How dare you say so? Let go at once. We 
didn’t steal your beastly chickens, we——" 

“In course not,’? laughed the second man, 
only takin’ the birds for an airin’, you war, in 
the morning mists; givin’ an extry tie to the 
cord too, in case of accidents. But old Rowse, 
he'll settle your hash right away.”” 

Belle burst into tears. 

“ We-we-were only mushrooming,”’ she sobbed, 
““and we did ask leave. There were two men 
and they dropped the sacks when Bob yelled.” 

‘Oh, he yelled did he,” said her captor, as 
he led her back across the meadow, “ and I reckon 
he'll yell again. Here, Bill, I can manage the 
sacks, this kidd coming quict.’’ 

Belle was quite ready to “ come quiet,’’ she 
could not possibly run away and deserted 
Bob, who was so indignant at the false accusation 
that he had hit out most unwisely. 


Two very miserable captives were marched in 
procession across the yard, whilst the meu called 
to a comrade to ask where the farmer wi 

It appeared that he had gone off on one of the 
market carts, and would not be home till eight 
That meant nearly two hours’ imprisonment for 
Bob and Belle, who were promptly locked up in a 
small shed where tools were s 

Bob raged round like gant turkey cock 
at fiést, but presently, seeing Belle’s unhappy face, 
he came and sat beside her. 

““Lueky that aunt doesn’t have breakfast till 
nine o'clock,” he said. ‘ Shan’t we. be hungry, 
Belle ? ” 

Belle dried her cye “You don’t think he will 
really send us to prison, do you ?”? she asked. 
“Those horrid men scemed so sure.” 

Bob not at all sure of anything. It had 
been dreadful to have no notice Isen at all of 
what he said, and he could not help remembering 
the circumstantial evidence: ; very strong, 
There they had been in the field at five in the 
morning, tying up the mouth of a sack full of 
fowls. 
How terr 


ly slow the time-was in passing, and 
so stully, 

am empty,’’ said Bob. ‘ T don’t think T 
shail ever stop eating when I begin.” 

“ We left our mushrooms in the field,’’ sighed’ 
Belle, ‘* and they were so beautiful. Other people 
will have taken them, and so auntie will lose her 
i tas well.’” 

1’ laughed Bob. 


“ Tt must he nearly 


eight now.” 
Just then they heard a clatter in the yard out- 


! it’s 


side, and someone called out, ‘* Hi, Charli 
the boss.’? 

Belle cuddled close to Bob. In another minute 
the grumpy farmer would be roaring at them. 
He was beginning to roar now ! 

They could hear him quite plainly, and there 
was no question as to his being in a very bad 
temper. 

“Steal all my best Le; 
did they? ’’ he shoute 


shorn pullets, they did, 
I'll learn ‘em. Where 
are they ? Where are they? Here, Charles, 
what's this story Them poultry stealers bin 
round here after my birds ? But the parson’ll 
be glad to hear we've nabbed ‘em. They’ve made 
a clean sweep of his place.” 

‘Then the key turned in the door and there stood 
old Rowse himself. 

How he stared, standing with legs apart, look-~ 
ing in on the prisoners. 

Bob sprang forward. 

“Tt’s a mistake,” he cried. ‘ Indecd, it is a 
mistake. You gave us leave yourself to pick 
mushrooms, and we had our basket full. Then 
we saw two--we thought they were animals—and 
I yelled, and the sacks fell to the ground, and 
when we looked inside one there were hens, and 
your men came and called us thieves, but indeed, 
indeed, I'm telling the truth.” 

Gradually the scowl faded from Farmer Rows 
face, and a broad smile took its place. 

““ Charlie,” he roared, “ you great fathead. 
ieves indeed. Why these here were the 
d leave to come mushrooming in my 
field. n’, why the boy’s as honest as his 
sister, and if this tale’s true they’ve saved my Leg- 
horns from a rascally crew who they scared off. 

How Bob and Belle danced for joy at being 
believed! And how really so and grateful old 
Farmer Rowse was when he quite understood the 
whole story. Charlie and Adam both came to 
apologise, and the farmer himself insisted on 
driving them home, and telling Aunt Lil the whole 
story. 

Bob and Belle were one broad beam of content 
as they sat perched up in the gig, for, after all, no 
other carly birds had been after the mushrooms, 
and Charlie had brought the basket up from the 
meadow in triumph. 

“And come again, chicks,” was the farmer’s 
farewell to them, ‘ whenever you like. There's 
apples in the orchard, too, waiting for you, and 
plums in galore. You saved my Leghorns, and 
T owe you a debt. So we'll clear it off that way, 
ha, ha!” 

And Bob and Belle found it a very nice way, too. 

Tir Exp. 


WISE BIRD 


“Why do little birds in their nests always 


agree, Mr. Owl? ” 
“ Because if they didn’t they would fall out.” 


Para: ‘* See that spider, my boy, spinning his 
web? Is it not wonderful? Try as he may, no 
man could spin that web.” 

Johnny: ‘Yes, dad, but see me spin this 


top. 
top.” 


Try as he may, no spider could spin this 


y, mamma,’ stammered Bobby, through 
as his mother scrubbed and sé¢rubbed 
him, ‘ you want to get rid o’ me, don’t you?” 

“Why, no, Bobby, dear,” replicd his mother. 
“Whatever put such idea into your 
mind ?"? 

“Oh, nothing,’ said Bobby, 
to me you're tryin’ to rub me out.’” 


an 


“ only it seems 


payee 
“What did you get the medal 


I pulled old Trout into deep 
water just as he was being washed ashore for the 
third time.”” eaten 


Harry: ‘I have put my boots on myself 
this morning auntic 

Auntie: " Silly bo: 
wrong feet; go upst 
right fect.” 


you've put them on the 
and put them on_ the 


“ But these are all the feet I’ve got, 
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Ose day a teacher asked a little girl to spell 
“* then.” 

“THLE 

“ Right, 


1,” answered the child. 
said the teacher. ‘* Now when T is 
taken away what is left?” 

“Please, mum, dirty cups and saucers,” said 
the little girl. 


eget 


Farmer (on one side of the hedge, to boy 
on the other): ‘* Now then, my lad, didn’t I teil 


you last week not to let me catch you here 
again? 

Boy (preparing to run): Yes, you did. But, 
you see, you're not g 
help it.” 


5 to catch me if I can 


— o> 


“How do you spell elephant, 


e-f-u-n-t.”? 
“That is not the way the dic- 


Uncle Tom : 
tionary spells it!” 


Willie: ‘ No, but you asked me how I spelled 


it, uncle. ae 


Tommy: ‘IT say, Nellie, what is the laziest 
thing in the world 
Nellie: ‘! T don’t know—what? ” 


‘Tommy: ‘ A clock, because it has two hands, 


and yet it is too lazy to wash its own face." 


These frogs a singing-class would try. 
’Tis said they wonder yet 


Why that nice elfin house near by 
Is labelled now “ To Let.” 
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said Puck, ‘* we'll shift 2. '. On the toadstool place it so, 3. ‘* Now we’re ready—hold on tight!” 


1. “ That’s it, boys;’” i i 
A see-saw then we'll have, you know, And they laughed with sheer delight. 
— 


This ladder, now together fift! 


WATCH Bim 
PEASE rae 


can’t bis hotheres uw Ie the sweep is here, you 2. The bonnie wee Scot hadn't been in the garden long when 
must go outside, i y. can’t we watch him at saw Mary putting some powder on‘her face. ‘ Ah, Pve an 1. Oh, look, Jan, here comes that greedy boy Hans!” 


* pleaded Wee Mac. ‘ No, out you go!” 
sno room for you in here.” 


work, please, Mar 
she snapped. 


Xi 

WHAT DOES| 

IT TASTE \\ 
x 


is 


uj”? he said. out for what she did just 


now. You just 


Pl pay Mar 


Il olir lovely tarts away if he 
ch me,’ pet ” 


1 Jansic. ‘* He will take 
sees them, What shall we do? 


AULLO "PLAYING 


NLL fut somes OniMAC YOU WATH MY SOOT, 


SOOT IN MARX'S NAUGHTY BOY! 


‘ary was more than’ surprised. She was ve 

hty boy, T..shall tell: your father about fhis,’’ she 
(’m afraid: it!s a black look lout for you,- Mary,” 
bonnie weé Scot. 


2 Know, Janse,” replied Jan. '! Quick, |help, me to 

fix the tarts on to this old tree! Hans will take them for 
blooms when he sees them.’’ ‘* Oh, what a good idea!” cried 
Jansie. ‘* You are clever, Jan!” 


3. That's very strange,’ said Hans, when he came along. 
“T felt sure I saw Jan with a tray of tarts. I must have 
been mistaken.’" 


. i Tommy Tucker and his chums took Dr. Jolliboy’s tent 2. Those naughty boys took the tent to the hayfield, and 
the other half-holiday. ‘* Just the very thing we want,’”’ said then they set to work and put it up. They had only just 
Tommy, ‘as they carried it away. ““We shall be able finished their task, when Tommy saw Dr. Jolliboy in_ the 
to camp out in style now.’? ** Someone has taken my distance. ‘* Look out, boys! Here comes the doctor! ’? he 
ent,” said Dr. Jolliboy, who came along just then. cried. ‘* What shall we do ?” 


Accounted for, 


. * That's very strange, my eyes have deceived me,’? said 
Dr. Jolliboy, when he came up. .“ I really thought that hay- 
stack was my tent. I shall have to look elsewhere for it.”” 
“Ha, ha, ha! We score this time,’ laughed the boys, softly. 


They took the 
sleeping billsticker’s paste pot, and while Sammy gave the 
tent a good thick coat of paste, Tommy and &mmy gathered 
up the hay and threw it over the tent, ‘* This will do the 
triek! ’? they chuckled. 


Charlie Croc ; ‘* Why do little birds in their nests. agree ? '” 
Leo Lion: * I-don’t know. Tell me.” 
Charlie Croc: ‘* Because they are afraid to fall out." 


3. A jolly game it proved to be, 
And they enjoyed it, as you see 


a 1 of battle games,’? said Ted, 
 Let’s think of something else instead.’? 
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aS aE 
eee 
THROUGH ! 


3. Doggie seized the bone, of course, 
The kittens laughed till they were hoarse. 


a 


throw him a bone,” cried Tock to Tick, 
eed *? 


1.“ That horrid dog does make 4 fuss, ; 2. 


I do believe he’s after us.” “Then follow through this gap—be qu 


"THE BELL CLAPPER a ‘ GET OFF THAT 


1S BROKEN oFF SEAT | WANT 
To SIT DOWN! 


Ssectae e i ; 
he tots had been to fetch a syphon of soda for mother, 2. Now run away and play, I don’t want you near me,” 
and on their way back they sat down to rest. Just then a grumbled the cross ofd gentleman, as he sat down. “ L want y 


"Come on, 3 
Mike. 


“Get off that seat, I to rest in peace and quictne illy, I've got 


grumpy old gentieman came along. 
such a good idea,” whispered 


Want to sit down,” he growled. 


_2. “ Never mind Mary, we'll try and mend it for you,” said 
Tom. ‘Ah, that will do nicelys” cried Ted, when’ he-caught 
sight f the baby’s juniping Jack, and them the jolly scout 
started to fix it in the bell. * 


4. My word, that cross old gentleman did get a shock when 
he.sat down again. His great weight pressed down, the handle 
of the syphon, and up: shotsthe soda water all over him. 
“ Ha, ha, ha! That serves you right for being so selfish,” 
laughed the tots. "ald 


3. There you are, Mary, make the toy dance: and the bell 
will ring,” said Ted, when he had fixed the jumping Jack. 
“Oh, thank you! "cried Mary. “ That will do nicely. You 
¢ clever boys.” 


1. “ Hullo! 1 wonder what Dan is going to do with that 2. “ Dan is getting quite an artist,”’ cried Jacko, when Dan 
can of paint? said Jumbo, ‘* I don’t know, let’s watch started to paint some letters on the wall. ‘* Let’s go closer 
him,” replied Jacko. and see what he is putting on the wall,” said Jumbo. 


(MENAGERT (BR ipan'saqmnnacarte - 


A Surprise For Mrs. Bear. 


ae sf 


3. ‘ Look, he has painted ‘ Dan’s Menagerie ’ on the wa 4. Dear dear, Dan was surprised when he came back and 
cried Charlie Croc. “ Quick, go and fetch Georgie G saw that the animals had arranged themselves into the word 
and Sammy Snake, I’ve got such a good idea,” he said to“ Show.’” Bravo, boys, that reads well now! ”" he cried. 
Jumbo. ‘ We'll help advertise the show,” 


Mrs. Bear: “ I wonder what your father would say if he 
caught you fishing on Sunday ? 

Bobby Bruin: ‘* You had better ask him. = That’s him a 
little farther up.’” 


“swas Jumbo who scored and laughed the last, 
No wonder the others look so downcast ! 


2. But the clephant got an awful shock 3. But 
When the pelican turned the water cock, 


x. Says the jungle photographer, “ Smile away, 


A lovely picture you'll make to-day.” 
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RIDDLES. 
Wnuy is a lead pencil with no point like a 
bad boy ? 
Answer : Because it never does write (right). 
What is at both corners of everyone’s eye, 
and also at the end of their nose ? 


Answer; The letter “e 
= 


A GOOD TRICK. 

Asx a friend to lend you a marked penny, and 
tell your audience that you have the power, 
with your magic wand, of making it vanish. 

Lay it upon a sheet of paper, which you have’ 
lying on the table in front of you, and fold the 
paper over it. : 

Now hold the paper up and tap the coin three 
times with your wand, so that your audience, 
may see it iS still in the paper. 

When you have done this, wave the paper 
smartly in the air, 
and open it out, 
showing that the 


coin has indeed 
vanished. 
Ze Zz How is it done? 
. x XY The little sketch 


will show you at a 
glance. The secret 
ies in having two 
pieces of paper 
exactly the same size, folded in, exactly the 
same way, and when folded pasted back to 
back. 

The lower paper is kept folded, and when the 
coin is in place, and the paper is waved in the 
air, the conjurer merely turns the empty paper 
upwards and it is this paper he opens. 

The coin can be made to reappear by once 
more waving the paper in the air and turning 
it with the coin upwards again, 
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FUN WITH A STICK, 

Aw ordinary stick doesn’t look a very in- 
teresting article, does it ? And yet you will find, 
when you have read this paragraph, that you 
can have lots of fun out of it. 

First there is a jolly game you can play in 
which each player picks up the stick in turn, by 
what he thinks is the balancing point. When he 
s done this he tests it by trying to balance it 
his finger. If his guess was correct, he 
one mark, 

Have you ever tried to balance a stick on 
your finger? It must stand upright upon its 
point. It doesn’t sound easy, does it? But it 
can be done with a little practice, and, what is 
more, it can be transferred from one finger to 
another. 

‘An outdoor race, in which each player runs, 


hand, whilst the palm is turned downwards, 


sounds almost impossible, but if you follow these 
directions you can do it quite easily. 


Grasp your right wrist with your left 
hand, and in the doubled fist of your right 
hand’ hold a thin stick. Ww open your 
hand wide, and as you do so secretly extend 
the forefinger of your left hand under the 
right palm, until it holds the stick in place. 
This simple little trick, if neatly done, looks 
very wonderful, 


a 


ODDS AND ENDS. 

Tue following were sent by various readers :— 

Hold your hand up in front of you, palm 
inwards, and with all the fingers close together. 
Now see if you can open your second and third 
fingers wide, at the same time keeping the others 
closed, . 

Close your hand, Now raise your middle 
finger. ‘Then try to bend the top of this finger 
without bending cither of the other. 

Lay your hands flat against your chest, on 
top of one another, and invite a friend to pull 
them apart. 

Mark the height of 2 top-hat from the floor 
upwards upon the wall. You'll be surprised 
when you compare what you thought it was 
with the real height. 

Next time you happen to get an empty round 
gas-mantle box stretch a piece of parchment 
paper over one end and gum it in place. It 
Would be as well to damp your paper first, as 
this makes it nice and taut when dry. 


Now if you hum e iune with the 
paper against your lips you will be 
surprised at ‘the result. It will 
sound just as if you are playing 
some musi instrument. 


—o 


AN INDOOR GAME, 


s a jolly game which you are all sure 
you can prepare it in a very short time, 
and it will cost you nothing to make. 

First you must cut for each player cight 

strips of paper. These must all be the same size. 
Divide your papers into sets—eight in cach set— 
and upon cach set print a list of vegetables— 
for instance, potatoes, cabbages, carrots, turnips, 
beans, peas, tomatoes, and celery. 
__ The strips are now folded into three, and placed 
in a heap upon the table. The players now begin 
to take one cach in turn, without looking at 
them, and this goes on until all the strips are 
taken, when the strips are opened out, and 
any duplicates are thrown back into the pool. 
The player who has the nearest to a complete 
set of vegetables to plant in his garden counts 
one mark. All strips are now refolded, put in 
the pool and well mixed, and the game goes on 
as before. The players continue until they are 
tired, when the scores are added up, the holder 
of the highest score being the winner. 


“PUCK” WEEKLY GAME: “Flip!” 


Fososssseases: 


LOSE NEXT TURN 


Cur out your picture and mount it on stiff card. Now cut out your circles. The game is 


for four players. 


Each player has a circle and a small strip of card. 


‘The players play in turn. 


The counter is placed overhanging the edge of the board, and flipped with the cardboard strip, 


as seen in the small diagram. 
which his counter comes to rest. 


Each player scores according to the directions in the space in 


aa 2 
Bas 


cyl 


PUZZLE THIS OUT. 

I ruinx most of my readers enjoy working out 
puzzles, and here is one which I am sure you 
will like to give to your friends. 

A traveller, when returning from abroad, 
brought back with him three fish. 

Now, these fish were much too dangerous to 
handle, and as they would most certainly cat 
one another if placed in the same pond, the 
gentleman had three ponds made for them in 
his grounds. 

Atter a while he decided he would send the 
fish to the local 
aquarium, and he 
bought three tanks 
to place them in. 

‘The tanks being 
too heavy to take 
to cach pond, he 
decided to place 
them in a row and 
dig a channel to each tank. 

The ponds were placed as shown in the picture, 
at A, B, and C., The tanks were placed at D, 
E, and F. The gentleman wanted to get A 
fish into F tank, B fish into E tank, and C 
fish into D tank. He could not let the channels 
cross, as if he did so the fish might have got at 
each other. 

How did the gentleman dig the channels so 
that they did not cross? If you cannot work it 
out for yourself, the second little picture will 
give you the solution. 

=e 


TRY THESE. 

Turs is a splendid catch to work off on your 
friend. Take a sheet of paper and two pennies. 
Now ask him if he thinks he could place the two 
pennies, both touching the paper, so that a line 
could not be drawn from one to the other. 

He is sure to offer to try, but after placing 
the coins in various positions he will at last 
decide that it cannot be done. 

“ But it can,” you remark, smilingly. 

And! when he says, ‘‘ Well, let’s see you do it,”” 
or words to that effect, you merely place one 
of your coins on the table, lay the paper over 
it, and the other coin on top of the paper. 

Both are now touching the paper, aren't 
they ? But it would puzzle you to draw a line 
from one to the other. 

Next time you and your friends have an odd 
five minutes in playtime with nothing to do, try 
this jolly game. 

Cut a square piece of white cardboard. Now 
choose one of the players to start. Tell him to 
put the card upon the floor, wal away from it 
as far as he can get, and then look at it for a 
moment or two, to mark its position in his 
mind’s eye. 

Now let him shut his eyes and walk to the 
spot where he placed the board, and pick it up. 
He will be surprised when he stoops down to 
find nothing there, because, nine times out of 
ten, he has either walked past the board or 
else has not reached it. 
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= VOTE that we do something to show that 

J we're sorry,’’ said Agnes Grey to the rest 

of the class. 

“Yes,” agreed all the other children. 

They were ding round Agnes in the play 
ground, and they wer alking over the same 
subject. For the Squire was going away, and 
Miss Mary, too. ‘They were going abroad, ant 
they might not come back for years. And all 
the children loved the Squire and Miss Mary, 
for they gave such beautiful es at the end 
of each r, and they alwa ave a party up 
Grange at strawberry time; and there 
generally a Christmas tree with presents for 
all the children when C came round, 

“But there'll be nothing like that again,” 
said Agnes. ‘The Squire is going away to 
s poor now instead of rich. 


stole from the Grar 
can’t ever be rich 
Eyery one of the | 


r, and the Squire 
nunlil it’s found.” 
le girls was wishing that 


THE LUCKY 
LITTLE DOG. 


A Complete Story 
telling how all came 
right that seemed 
3 «most wrong. 


she could suddenly become very rich just for the 
sake of giving back to the Squire all the riches 
that he had lost. 

““ How can v 
asked Agne: 


show them that we’re sorry? ” 


ary loves lilies of the valley, and 
$ some in the woods just about 
* 


now, 
Mirry was very small, but she loved Miss 
Mary specially much. When she had been ill 
iss Mary had sat up all night with her, and 
felt" very sor s going away. 
Next afternoon, when she a nes and the 
rest of the class set out to the woods, Mirry 
was thinking of ) Mary all the w 


“Come on!” said Agnes, alter they had 
walked for about an hour.‘ Oh, do make 
haste, all of you. We shall naver get there!” 


It was just as she was saying these words 
that the little dog joined himself to them. A 
shabby little terrier he was, who looked as 
though he bia any friends in the world. 


“Shoo! ’ said Agnes, trying to frighten him 
away. ‘* Oh, isn’t he ugly?” 

But Mirry felt sorry for the litt shabby doz. 

“LT believe he’s a lucky little terrier,’? she 
said. ‘See, he’s quite hack, ‘And, Agnes, 
don’t stioo him off like that. Suppose he goes 
rabbiting down the holes over there. Dad 
always says that our terricr mustn’t come this 
way. They get into the holes, you know, and 
they can’t get out again.” 

“Shoo!” said Agnes again. And the little 
dog went racing off towards the rabbit-holes, 
and this time he didn’t come back. 

“Come on now!” called Agnes to thz others. 
“ He's gone.” 

All the others turned and went, but Mirry 
didn’t feel at all happy. It was all very well 
to go and pick lib she was just as anxious 
as tha others to get a splendid bunch for Miss 
Mary—but she was so dreadfully afraid that the 
little shabby dog would get down one of those 


rabbit-holes. 
“Aren't you coming, Mirry? ” asked Agnes. 
“No,” said Mirry, suddenly making up her 
mind. 


I thought you always said that you 
: Mary,” said Agnes, 

Mirry bit her lip as she turned away from 
the others towards the rabbit-holes. ‘* 1 do 
love Miss Mary,”” she said to herself, trying not 
to ery. “ But I can’t leave the little shabby 
dog to get suffocated down a hole. Dad says 
that is What happens to terriers when they go 
rabbiting.” 

No, the terrier had not come back, and though 
Mirry stood and called to him she caught no 
sign of his bobbing tail. Of course, he might 
e gone back home to his own master. “ But 
somchow he didn't look as though he had a 
master"? thought Mirry. 

And it was att that moment that she caught 


sight of the shabby terrier’s waving hind legs 

a rabbit-hole. Yes, just as she 
ust as dad had said. And though 
s bobbing and his back legs were 
flying, he simply couldn’t get out. Down the 
hole were his two front paws and his dear little 
black nose, though Mirry couldn’t see them. 

“Oh,” cried the little girl—* oh, I am glad 
I came back! ” 

It wasn’t at all easy to dig out that te 
With every scrape that he gave with his fore- 
paws down under the sandy carth he sent 
showers of earth over himself. 

But Mirry did her She held on to his 
back legs and pulled with one hand. With the 
other she dug away the carth. At last, after 
what seemed a long time, out came the sneezing, 
sandy terrier, looking more yellow than black, 
leaving a huge round messy hol2 behind him. 

And right in the middle of that hole there 
was the corner of a great tin box! 

Mirry looked at it for quite a moment or two 
in wonder before she even guessed what it could 


be. It was large. Somebody must have buried 
it there. But why should anybody bury a tin 
box in the middle of the rabbit-holes?” Could 
it be—could it—— Mirry held her breath. 


‘Then, in another moment, she was spreading the 
sand again over the tell-tale box corner, before 
she ran, like the wind, back home to tell her 
father what she guessed. 

‘Oh, if it is the Squire's papers,” 
to the terrier, who ran beside her, 
are a lucky little dog!” 


she panted 
then you 


Well, that is the end of the story, for every- 
thing came right. The Squire and Miss Mary 
are still at the Grange, and there’s to be a 
large party very soon, for the box was the 
case of lost papers, left there by the burglars. 


was a lucky d 


Y 


the shabby t 
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}) J SERVICE, 


THE 
AQUITANIA ? 


long time becnuse they have not becn 
k, ond when he male his tirst trip he 
Whet shall T do?" he cried.“ Don't wo 
ed en opposition ferry, But as he cannot 


e to cross the rive 
as many 


So Harry Lippo thoaght he wouid 
Poor Charlie Croc. was upset when | 
for you y Lippo, which was very 

an insect, Harry Ilippo doc 


found t 
nd of him, don’t you think ? 


“Oh dear, I've missed the 1 
‘Veddy Turtle, not to be outdone, he 


As the wo 5 


4 Goldings renehed the foot of y ther 


y beginning: to feel he had m 
the hillahey heard wiew el te the 


hed have thought i wr yarn 


gnalmaa bam 


hose cabin was close to the eros: we'd invents 

jo Tsay, are y ing to keep ome here all | ‘There followed a period of gloomy silence, 
: “t's ten to ones todo and set ihe 
"s coming fy was the reply. palice on our trae ned Mabel Well, 


We've been waiting long enough,’ grumbled | we ennte sty Mother will he 


J the owner of the ¢ 


change 


i othen, with a sudden | geting terribly anxious." 

his ton continued; “* Confound For some ‘distanee they walked on witho-t 
Where's my ra Have you seca it, : 
Harris ¥ Surely 
the ear.” 


ace Ss ds ; i ms The chauffeur made some reply, andy as 
: iand his sister Mabel were | rate,’ murmured ‘Ted, as the footsteps of the . wap’ . 
T” GOLDING and his sistor Mabel were jo murm Veal, ais the footsteps of the | i 3%, Mabel rushed impulsively forward 


CoML? 


tking, cach wondering what would) be the 
Wi have let it fall out of | resate of this uniucky adventure, ‘Thon, al 
Without warning, the thing happoned whieh ‘Tod 
ding, Round a corner 


ume two 


standing on a patch of turf which formed | te men died away in the distance. ; The car was ret 
the contye of a cross-roads “Come onl! answered Mabel.“ Moth eld ap ber hci pulled up, and Ted and Mabel stood ¢ a 

ci, RE MH I, 2 coat ae om ce “ds this your t tsksec We | the brilliance of the head Tights, and fecling that 
the girl, pow up te sign-post under picked i ups Te wits there was no further chance of escape 

Seis tle m Pre : : : 3 it “The very one! eried the tem uy Ospfalla’ ? enlled aul a pants eolec Shere 
wehiett Alre i come to a hall, “It's ao |. Phe pale set off wt aquiclepauy in thedireetion Theg gary vt cried the. gentleman, Wy J Hullo! cvlted out a man's vei Wh 
lurk T can’t see for eortain.” given them hy the sign-po Fee about a word, fs a fontumite thing did you get to? Didn't yoo bh me shout after 
Mays Raa Cr ” ong [Crane ae Wee ceMg oe ANY 4 the speaker could oie what he | you av the Grossing 2 

“Wait a jit and PI make sure,’ replied pauirier of a mile they trudged on in’ silenee ; penker coul mplet bat fe | you at the erossing , 
‘1 then Mabel stumbled, and nearly fell, as) her y his voice was drowned in the Ped now advanced boldly to the car. 


rowr of a passing train, ‘The whole party 


“At owas my fauli’? he said. We bolted, 
oped in clouds of steam, Suddenly 


+ post, then struck a mateh, | foot caught in something whieh was ‘Iying 1 Yo he said. | 
He otsU Alen sirity canal wise Piney you'd ihink we'd stolen your 


He swarmed up bot 
he said as he stid dowa the | the side of the ros 


“You're right 


aA eta ' fel anus ar her elbow, whieh was fellowed by ysis 

ah, OT Sone we: kiana i Whatever is ih she exclaimed. Se eee wy 3 ; se oe : 
PTH Tw young Goldings had been spending | She steeped, and picked up what proved te [ol OU: bua teeta hendkeh tHe iitile eet |e aw ae en ae ee ae Be ins 
the afternoon seth. ut aun whe Trad at Bane {M6 a mikes nadacoat. | Tee suggested hat aU fad | me Sur gineE Tieuudh he Tile gate) Vato eth put thot ides it your es? 
church, and their return journey had proved a 7 ftlen trom some carriage or me toy : » Wundaviak Ghee eT BOTA AG aw ease SP leiden nee ata aA Bad = 

i fear “There's somthing in this pocket.” he srid. Sr anes ss Paes ! ase OF | cideritof thy: cressrondsoand. tho: hnding ef th 
Seiten of ane yuntanee Cone union the shelter of dhe helene art gaa | ber brother's impatience, the. girl obeyed the | cont. 

To begin with, they in, and, eed tl ren si TS Se order. They slipped through the tine side gate, Oh, you necdatt have thought that,” eried 


there was not another till nine oeloek, they ck 


here y I p Mabel struck matches while her brother ex. [over the erussing, and ran on along the road. the owner of the ear. Thar case was empty, 
eiled it would be best to walk home—a distaace steal ir find. TH \ REAL 8 1 “Runt? gasped Tom. ' W mst get out | so if the man picked up a pound note it wasn't 
of five miles. “They Tad lost thelr way in] wae’ ele tnd. |The parker contained w wid Tt hig qeay hefare the fates are opened and he | min 
allempting a short cui across country, sand « Wchich was enone?) eB PARNER nokerense | has a chance to overtake i it aphleeP spate: ™ BEL ate ap 
ness had fallen before they found’ themselves | BAS a ce wen Pdmaw fo” yeu wo! Wai, TP owant te speak to | in tha: newspaper was ad nt which, if it 
once more on the high rnd Gini. atl ioe found that death Tue Ire J yout 7 came a distant hail from the ether side | had been lost, would have cose me both money 
* Just as well to make certiin,” murmured | (yak in out uf ahis cases Tle and his pal came | ofthe ere a, and trouble to repitee. PE wanted to thank you 
Hed, as he stepped away from the sign-post. slabechioecs anil ane at utente niust-haretruasbied |. 2 anes °c eried Ted, in a hoarse | for haying found it, New get in the ear cad TN 
‘Two men had just arrived at the eross-roads Shree ae eo yer an whisper, Quiek, yer insides end hide behind | soon ran you home.” 
They halted, and one of them advanced across Tsupposache sascha d unseat Uecaat the he he's gone past. Keep quiet” The be ono less a 
the pateh turt well as the money f ar it swoukl be ree Half a minute Eater the came rushing | person 1 ayton. Tn what 
Beg sir” said a grafl voice, 8 11 Tied ahd Mabel | What hid we better ato | tong the read secmed a very > the young Goldings 
seed you. st vomateh D'you mind giving | Ooh bys SAWhavs the matter? repeated Mabel, as | were landed at their own front gate. 
me one? ee HE Tienes o first cortage we | the throb of the motor died away in the distane: SOL shall ask your mother te let me send the 
“They're safely matches—won't strike except | ange tac cmd tell ty eto tovis wut for use | 7 Ee flashed across me, when’ U saw vou hand [car for yor on ihe iti ef Nevembery” said 
on the bos,? replied ‘Ted. O Stid Ted. 8 Hees. surety mate. some | him the coat,” Answered Ted, excitedly. As | Sir Jamés, as he wished the pdr gone 
“Phen just lend ae the box, urged the man. | inquiries up and down the road, Pi erry. it | soum as he Jooked: at ise he'd thins | My children are having a Te. of firsvor 
SC bring. 1 fuels i Tire ai anak +P Yili lle,” we'll taken the money. V4 vy depend macs [sc big bonfire up at the hall, “That'll be a good 
‘The sane ceived ie compantan & VOk. i tans heawyc? answered she girly cand | What's happened, and chars why’ he called after | chanee te renew our equediniance.” 
road. A moment later their figures we: slungi the coat over ber arn. us to walt, a Ob, thank you, we shold enjoy it ever so 
visihhy by the Hare of a match whieh one of Presenily they turned a eorner, and broke imo | Yeu are as Afatiel, Of | nitaghee™ eked Tet and Anibal, ; 
shiclded fram. the: wine sith: (his ‘boats Ltrat as they found themselves descending a [ eou'se he'll think + stole the note, | ‘They felt that their adventure had brought 
were looking at something. Tt was a still a nile hill, Below: them the while sof a [and that’s why we ran We ought to have | ther: geod Tuck. afer g 
mid what they said cost be eloarly hear: vel eres were Thiminuied b. the headlights 1 hint about. Mose twas nies” 
fand Mabe ‘ camotor-ear, which was sianding in the read He woulda) Rave believed 1° growled "Ted, E 
“Phere! exelitined the man whe had bor | === Sa = = —= SSS 
rowed the matches; “didn't Tsay ic was a 
pound note, and you thought it wis only ten 
hob? : 


we hrew't * F 


ed the other, Well, 
as the saying i 


keeping 


1S, 1 i 
often you ear ross a thing dike that lying 
alin the ror 
The first speaker canie back across the sfrass, 
doretur I the box of matehes with a gruli 
Lof tanks | 
“That chap must have picked up a pound | Some of the jally fafkey who me 
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THE PICTURE STORY OF A 
@- ROB THE ROVER. S80etex 
4 > ALONE IN THE WORLD. 
‘ His Thrilling Adventures while travelling with a Cinema Picture-making Company. 


1, Kob the R 


ver, Old Da 


1, Dorothy May, and the rest 2, So Rob went off into the forest and bi 


3. Soon Rob had cut and collected a fine bundie of wood, 
of the cinema company were having a pleasant little holiday at some branches. ‘1 had better get a # ch he slung over his shoulder. He was making his way 
camping in the woods, help,” cried Reb. himself, “for, though the days i ts are fairly warm, back to the camp when suddenly he came face to face with 
“] will go and cut some sticks to make a fire with.” a huge panther. It was a fearful moment. 


pared to defend himself.‘ If Tonly h the boy thought, Rob's lif 
and a chance," he murmured; ‘ 


right into @ pit 


but an axe 


¢ force with which the panther sprang carried. 
it right over the top of the trap. ‘“ A miss is as good as a 
>,” Rob thought. “ How am I to get out of this?” 


BS ss z . 
8. Alter a long while Rob's friends began to get ar o. There was no answer to their c 
coulddo, Hehe: about him, ‘* We must make up a ch party,” they Tndian carried a torch, for it was getting dark by this time. 
presently its mate “Our Indian guide will know the coun Give Rob “Leok!"” eried Old D; suddenly. ‘' There are a couple 
; first. Rob! Rob! Where a u?” they shouted. a 


What are they waiting for?” 


hers round a trap,” explained the Indian, 
hem away, Perhaps your friend has met 

So Old Dan and the others scared the 
away, while the Indian peered down into the pit. 


11, Sure enough, there was Rob, and he was ve 12. So they went back to camp, and had a jolly 
when arcepe was lowered, and he could be drawn up. “T Ik “Ttis be to cat than to be ea’ isn't it, Rob ? ‘ 

you all very much,” Rob said. ‘I did not feel afraid, for Dorothy May, as she ladled out more stew: *And Rob thought 
I knew that you would come and find me sooner or later.” that she was right, without doubt, 
ANOTHER OF ROB THE ROVER'S EXCITING ADVENTURES NEXT WEEH, 


Please tell your friends about this splendid picture story. 
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Every Thursday. 


PUCK  Twopence. 
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Hutte Mult! 
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HUSA MAUNA 


EVERY WEEK A COMPLETE STORY O 
Se SU OF 


Ay PHP EPAPER MY 


PET 


EPAPER NAB PME Aig i hy 


AND 
HIS 


Uhre 


M4 
Ny, 


The Lost Engine. 
ILLY’S ge: 
Pat, loudly. 
‘Billy who? asked Val. 
1” shouted Unele Pat.‘ Billy's 


We're going to the party! 


a birthday |? 


ns Unele 


‘5B 


Annie's going to the party! 


“Anni 

* Anniver 

He had hi 
thought it 
Versary. 

“You funny old bundle of feathe 
Val, laughingly 

Presently Billy, with his cousins Gordon and 


ed Vall Annie who?” 
answered Unele Pat. 
someone say the word, and he 
the name of a girk—Annic 


was 


Denis Wilson, came to Pat and 
Micky might come tothe ty. 
“Oh, yes, please,” “orn 


come with me, and) Micky can go with Amie 
Versa Ob, Tam glad to thank m 


“OF cours can go, 
have been so kind as to invite 
with a smile, 


Billy, 
them,’ si 


Mother said that perhaps, if you weren't 
dreadfvliy busy, you might come, too, fur a 
Hitle while,” said Billy, shyly. 

“How kind of you,” answered Valo Pd 


just love to if Lean manage it 
“* Hooray! ? shouted B 

beginning to dance. 
Micky started to ‘dance, too, and Unele Pat 

cheered loudly. 


don and Denis, 


“What am 1 making this nolse fn asked 
Unele Pat, presently. 

“Because Mr to the party, 
very likely, 

“Is Val going with Annie Versary 2" asked 


Unele Pat. 
““What does he 
Denis Wilson. 
Val explained the com 


Mr 


mean, 


1 mists had 


de over the word anniversary, and the three 
boys burst out laughin 

“Ha, hat shouted Unele Pat. What am 
Tlaughing for?” 

“Are you to have a lot of presents, 
Billy 2 


“TL think t wd many,"? replied 
Billy. 

““His father is to give him a lovely 
steam engine,’ sordon, ‘* 1 know, } 
cause } have seen it.” 

“So have 1° added Denis,“ I's a beauti- 


ful ¢ 
Billy knew he was 


ing to have this. « 


end his cyes sparkled as he thought of it, for 
Fe was very fond of engines. 
“That's fine,’ said Val.“ E hope 7 shall se 


it going.” 
T hope I shall see you sui 


* said Unel 


doesn’t sound very polite, Unele,” 
; “but we know you don't understand 
f you say.’? 
al gaye the boys some lemonade 
and then they got ready to go. 

“ Mind you're not late, Uncle” 

“Mind “my hot plate! "? shouted 
“ Good-bye-co!? 
ant to go to Billy's 


and 


said Billy. 
Unele, 


f he possibly 


“ » hut when the afternoon ived he found 
he could not go in time to get there at the 
beginning of the party 


y mind, Unele,”’ said Val, ‘* tell them 
a little late; and you, Micky, give 
this present to Billy.” 

Off went the pets, and when they arrived at 
Billy's home the three beys ran out to me 
them. 

“Oh, Mr. Fex isn’t here,” 
ing disappointed. : 

“ Wal isegoing to be a little riate,” said Uncle, 

“A little plate! cried the three boys, burst- 
ing out laughing, 


said R'liy, look- 


As the engine came up, Uncle Pat flew into the air and perched on the boiler, 


But Auntie Jessi 
“He means Mr. 
late, she said. 
And ve brought my present for me,’ said 
Unele. 
Hic pointed to the parcel Micky 
ing, and the Tide monkey held” it 
pointed to the writing on ii, which wa 


lo Billy, from Val Bos, wishing him many 


d 
6 

He stopped and turned, waiting tor the engine 
to come to him 

‘“ Mind, Uncle! '? shouted Billy. 

But he w quite able to Jools after himself, 
and as the engine came up Unele Pat flew into 
the air and perched on the boiler. 

““ How very nice this is, | am!’ he said. 

Bui Micky made the whisde nd just be 


hind Unele Pat, 
rolled off. 

Away went the train ag 
behind ence more, 


startling 1so much that he 


in, und Unele was left 


“think [shall walk," he “ond, then 

L shall yet there before myself 
Vhey had a great time with the . but 
untie Jessie cume cut te that 


tubful, thank me,” said Unele, 


ried to vun indoors, but Micky 
“yr him and caught hold of him. 
eiting your manners, Uncle,” 
n animal language. 
“Tm not going to forger my tea, though,” 


replied Uncle. 


In the middle uf the table was a beautiful 
birthday cake, with lots of almond icing on it, 
and Uniele Pat began to cheer : 

“UM have that,’ he said, pointing to the 


A omuid came in at that moment, carry 
some things on a tray, and Unele Pat perched 


on the tray and fooked up at her. 
“Are you Annie Versary 2? he asked 
H surprised her that she very nearly 


dropped the 
Micky 
\W 


hee dio Unele to come t 
wen Unele did sit down Micky 


Hite box on the ears. 
‘nstantly Unele Pat pretended ts bat 
neone put a piece of cake on his plate, and 
he stepped erying at ene 
“Oh, thank you, Annie Vorsary,? he said. 


“How nice 1 am 
Tt was at ver 


y. jolly 
was raised, 
thy room. 

Billy ran to him at anee and thanked him for 


nd 
a 


tea pe 
for Val 


ys 


Was 


tlie signals. 
Vhey are toppin he exekimed. 1 
i them.” 
* shouted Unele Pai. 


Val.“ Haven't 
that yet? 
iy pointed out of the window 
“Look, Mir Fas," he cried; “there is my 


al gazed out, and saw the 
the rails. 


ft looks 


standing 


fine, B “OL shall 


to sce it going, 


was wild with delight, but the young detecti 
never told anyone that he bought a cloc! 


engine for Schastien’s little boy and sent it to 
him. Sebastien did not know where it came 
from, but he made a good guess. 


* he exclaimed. 
(Anotier Yai Fox cfory mext week.) 


ver again will T steal! 


crying | 


| 


ie White were delighted 
when they heard their cousin, Dick Har- 


court, Was coming to stay with them, 
and phinned to have all kinds of games on ihe 
for the sea was only about half a mile 


house where they lived. 
He has been hurt on the eric 
is mother, when she heard them talking, 

has been il, but his mother and 
r think the smd sca air will brace 
him up. 
The Tit Dick, for he 
ived at an inland town many miles away, and 
they were so excited on the day that he was 
expeeted that their mother was quite glad when 


L field,” 


very 
chang 


» girls had never 


seen 


at last it was time for them to start for the 
station to meet the 
Bat to their gre spointment Dick, al- 


though the jollieSt of boys, was very lame, and 
much moré of an invalid) than’ they’ had 
imagined,.and he was quite unable to get down 
io the shore of join in the litle pienies they had 
planned, 

“T's too had! 
girls went to bed.“ We nev 
here before, and Dick's so xo 
paddled and played desert is 

“But father's g 
aterrupted: Mic« 
shore to-morrow.” 
And Dick so thoroughly enjoyed lying on the 
nds and showing his ‘cousins how to build 
forts and other splendid things that whey had 
never even thought of, that Mr. White told the 
man to call onee a week to drive the thre« 
1@ the shore, and they beeame inseparable. 

Then one day, when out on a message, Mice 


the litte 

r had a hoy cousin 
We could have 

nd and——" 

sing to hire a pony-earris 

‘and tike us all down to the 


"tried Maisie, as 


down 


heard that a lovely Httle brown pony was going 
to he sold at a big house not far from. th 
she suid to Maisie, 
He's 


soon he 


rs. 


“Tf we could only buy 
shay 


k would have such 
{oso much. strony 


ud 


ble to ride it.” 

“We've a whole pound note between ust? 
exclaimed Maisie. Mioask daddy if t 
would buy the pon 

But Mr. White shook his head. ‘Ten 
might.” he seid, with a smile, “and if 1 had 
them to spare TP would willingly buy it. But 
we must just content ourselyes with making 
Dick happy in the garden, and taking him io 
the shore” now and then in the hired pony- 


carringe. 

The litle girls said no more, but they often 
went-to loois at the brown pony, who, as’ Mais 
said, was "just a darling,” and let them stroke 
him as he munched the long grass in the m 
hehind the big house 


adow 


One wet day, when they had tired of playing 
with Dick's meceano, and not one of the thre« 
could think of a new game, Mrs. White sus 


gested that they should clean the old dolls? how 
down, 

“Dick wouldn't care for that—it's a 
job.” and Mite looked up doubtfully, 

“Wait dil he sees it,” cried her mother, ¢ 
with the lide girls’ help, for it was very larg 
and h yy airried the dolls’ hou: 
froth the attic, 

fe was beautifully made, and secing dat the 
hoy was keen on Smartening it up, Ali 
Maisic began to fect quite proad of Rose 
which was the name painted over the’ door. 

“You would never think,” said Alice, as she 
pulled down the curtains and polished’ up. the 
furniture, ** that this house wa: ly mother’s 


down 


amd 
Villa, 


when she was a litt rl. Grandma had it 
specially made for her tenth birthday.” 
“IVS a stunner! 1 never saw one so well 


finished hefore. Let’ 
ing out,” and Dick fore 


ive it a real good turn- 
dup the drawing-room 
, de be eareful! exclaimed Maisie, in 
“We never take that up, it’s so nicely 


is jolly dirty, and—why, what's 
this? 7 and to their ami lifted up 2 
thin white paper that underneath, “J de 
believe i's a—"” 

But just then. Mrs. White, who had been 


Eetling the tea ready, came into the reom. 

Auntie!” cried Dick, “lode what we have 
found under the drawing-room carpet—a_ ten- 
pound noie!? 

“Nonsense! she replied, laughing, but as 
he passed it to her she gave a start of sury 
“You are right, Dick. What a strange thin 
Ti must have Tain there many years, I remetr 
her now that your grandma lost one the very 
day we put those carpets in the dolls’ house. 
Tt was when Alice was a year old, and grandma 
said we must bring it home, and insisted upon 


making it nice with new carpets. The litle 
girl next door helped, and would put paper 
‘underneath. She must have get hold of the 
note by Poor grandma might well 


look for it. 
wonder ? ? 

And when Mr. White heard the story he ex- 
imed: ‘* Dick found the note, and he shall 
it to buy the brewn pony,” 

And to the great delight of the three children 
the pony, whose name was Prince, was bought, 
and they were able to get down to the shore 
every day, for Dick grew much stronger and 
quickly Icarned_to ride it. 

But’ the dolls’ house was more prized than 
ever, for, as Dick often said, the jolly times they 
had with the brown pony all camo thr 
taking up the drawing-room carpet, 

Tuy 


What will your father say, 1 


16 


Steries and Pictures—- PUCK -—for Boys and Giris. 


THINGS TO MAKE. 


Pr 


Now that the evenings ar 
too cold and too damp to play out of doors after 
tea, and indoor amusements are always welcome. 

And this is why | am going to tell you about 
the jolly little toy cinema in the picture, which 
you will all enjoy making and which will be 
the means of passing many pleasant hours for 
yourselves and your friends. zt 

Do not hurry over the making, or there is 
every chance that ae will spoil it, Better be 


_ Slow nd sure, What 


drawing in, it is 


matter if it takes you 


several evenings to 
get it finished ? 
AY > you will want a 


large cardboard box, 
Y' some tissue | 
some drawing 
board, some 
es of wood, and your gum bottle. 
Yo me the sereen cut the bottom ont of 
your box, and then gum a sheet of tissue paper 
over the hole thus made. The box is now placed 


thin 


upon its side So that there is an opening at the 
Lack, from which the figures are worked. 

The next thing is to make the scenery, and 
this you will find quite casy, forall you have to 


Co is to dreav groups of trees or shrubs, a cott 


or a mill, or anything else you wish to 
upon cardboard, fill them in with Dlay 
and cut them out. The second picture shows 


ou how the scenes are made, and also how they 
fixed upon the stage by cutting slots in the 
of your box and ‘slipping the scenery 
ough the slots 

Now to make your 


io use 
board, in 
rd then 
them in with 
paint. In this 

y you can make 
a Stock of people, 


oatline, 
fll 


anim ds, horses and et ‘ 
Some thin slips of wood are now cut, end these 
ist be the depth of the box One of 


K 


5 ures is gummed to 
z nmin the first sketeh 
To work your cinema, 
vet distance in front of 


now held by the stic moved about in 
deant of the eon @s you wish, Your sticks 
qaust be long enough to prevent the shadow of 
your hand L thrown upon the sereen. 


seing 
In this little a 
roush idea of the 


ticle | have just ¢ 
making of this smu 
toy {If you get father or big brother to help 
ye und spend « little time and care upon your 
¥ Jam sure you will be able to make some 
very clever films, which will be well worth 
wetching. 

With 
t@ work two or even more 
for you ¢an bring both 

My third picture shows a jolly little jewel-case, 
which will make @ very acceptable gift for ai 
chum—or grown-up, either, for the matter 
of (hat. 

H{looks very elaborate in the picture, but you 
xi not be vid to attempt it, for it is quite 

really 

1 will want « cardboard box, 
you would like your je 
pieces of pretty silk or 
cotton-wool, and some odd pieces of cardboard. 
to get a box with the lid hinged at the 
. like the one in the picture. 

thing to do is to cover your box, 
and this must be done 


L you: 
ne liftle 


litle practice you will find it quite easy 
figures at a time, 
hands into use at once, 


Cony 
which must 
eL-case to be, 
tin, and some 


‘The first 


carefully and 
~ tt must be 
covered both inside and 
_out the following 


in 


Cut the lid away from 


ihe box, and on the 
inside gum. a little pad- 
disg of cotton-wool betor start covering 


cut 2 piece of material ” back of 


end picee for the L sew them 
nestly together round the 
Cover some small buttons with your satin, 
amd sew them inside the lid in the same way,’ 
st have seen chairs buttoned. This gives a 
finis! 
inside of the box is now covered in the 
way. To do it you must take the box to 


5 so'25 to cover the sides and bottom neatly. 
pieces are now sewn Llogether again as they 
before. 


of 


were 
‘Onw end 
joard, previously 


your box may be covered in with 
dwith your material, 


This is to hold rings, 


ce cove 


own in the picture 

but it is nol really nece 
Your box may either be fa 

or with wd loop. 


If 


ned with ribbou 
@& buvwon 


vou would like to make a 


small jewel’ 
picture, for the dolly mamma 
by usin 
snot uscd. 


the one in the 
can 


uy the par 


a mate 


a 


wi 


lov 


finishes next week, but | have a new serial ready which | 


story and just the sort you like. 


“PUCK” EDITORIAL ok THE FLEETWAY HOUSE, 
‘ARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C.4. 


My Dear Boys and Girls, 


I know you will all be glad to see the Dolly Mother on this page, because 


so many of you have written asking me to let you have a mother for your dollies. 
I have several more jolly dolls ready for you, but, as | have told you before, 
we can only have them now and again, because we cannot expect the boys to 
like dollies, and we do not want to be selfish, do we? 


1 do not wonder that you are all so interested in “The Thirteen Wishes.” 


I must admit that I love reading it myself, and | am always eager to know what 


Il happen to Ted and Peggy next week. 

| was glad to see that you all enjoyed “ The Secret of Stornaby,” This story 
am sure you will all 
and is full of excitement. It is a school ! 


She Hilor. 


e. It is entitled 


“ Little Miss Mystery,” 


With all good wishes, { Your sincere friend, 


G6 


PUCK” WEEKLY _MODEL: The Dolly Mother. 
| 


Now 
pressed Aue flat. 


eardboard. Colour it carefully, and cut oué th 
the pages of a book, leaving tem until they 
down the tabs of the different garments and hang them on to dolly’s should 
fixed upon the head by folding down the tabs. “rhe little lace cap is a boudoir cap, anv 


FOR THE _TINIES: 


rr 
THE NEW BOAT. 
that 


The tw 
indow 


nice boat, Jim,” Tom 
boys were looking into the 
the toy-shop, and Tom 
fling- peels 


and a red, white, 
Tt was called 


and blue flag flew from its mast 


the Firefly. 
* How nice it is,” said Jim. “ If we had some 
money, Tom, we would buy it and sail it on the 


pond!” 
“T have a good plan,” said Tom. 
and gather blackberries, Then we will sell them, 
and buy this nice boat with the money.” 
Jim thought that this was a fine plo, 
two boys went off home to fetch their be 
“ L will take the big one,” said Tom. “I 
get more than you.” 
Tom was seliish, 


“Let's go 


the 


sh 


but Cousin Jim was uot & 


bit selfish, 
“Very well, Tom,” he said, end let Tom have 
the big basket, while he took the small onc 


They went to the woods. The bushes were full 


of blackberries. They wrked hard and soon 
their baskets were full, 

“Now,” said Tom. “Let us take them lo 
Mr. Dodds, the greengroce 

As they went along they met old Betty Lee, 


ve | 
her 


who lived in the cott 
She had come to 
very old and bent. 


the moor, 
blackberries, but she 


ill 
Hi I t 


‘ Voor Betty,” thought Jim. Then he ran up 


to her, and said: 

* Here, Betty, re some berries for you. T 
co. gather some : 

Poor old Be so grateful to Jim, but 


Tom. said : 
You are a great silly, and shall not sail my 
bot when | have bought it.” 
But Tom did not get enough money for 
boat, and he had to go home without it. 
Soon after the boys got home there was a 
knock at the door, and a big box was handed 
in addressed to Jin 
There was a letter, toa. 
quire, Tt said :— 


the 


The letter was from 


“Dear Jit,—T saw you give old Betty your 
Ilackberries, and I heatd what Tom said about 
will not let il it, Tam 
ift to make up to you.—Your 
Tue Sguire,” 


friend, 


And when Jim opened the box, there i 
“ivefly', 
ab 


Le 
white sails, and flag, and all! 
1” erjed Jim. ‘Isn't it fine, 


the 
Oh, 
Tom?” 
“TL suppose,” 
help you sail it, 
But Jim said, Don’t be silly, Tom. 
IT will, Let us go down t 
“To wish i had not 
‘Tom, as the boy 
But that was 
never selfish 
happy af 


hu 


Tom si 
Jim? 


“you will not let me 


Of course 
o the pond at once.” 
been so selfish,” thought 
an off, 
lesson to Tom, and he was 
again, and the two boys spent many 
noons sailing the Firejly. 
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YOUR EDLTOR’S OFFER OF 
WEEKLY POCKET MONEY. 


JY WANT all my readers please to note that 
& cach week I give four halt-crowns for the 


four best letters [ receive from them saying 
what they like most and Icast in the paper. 
[ invite tricks, games, puzzles, etc., etc. 

Please cut out and attach this notice to your 
letter, which should be sent to me at the address 
which heads my wee'sly letter. 
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AN EXCITING STORY OF FUN AND ADVENTURE. 
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The Secret of Stornaby. 


“Hallo! young man,” he said, pointing at Dan, “what’s that you’ve got there?” 


A New Friend. 


TORNABY, like many old country man- 
sions, had its legend. ft was said. that 
vast treasure had been hidden about the 

house or grounds, and though many had searched 
for it, none had succeeded in finding it. 

When Betty Lee came to stay with her aunt, 
Mrs. Prince, at Stornaby; she determined that she 
would find the treasure, and with the help of Dan 
Trevor, Mrs. Prince’s godson, she had discovered 
clues which proved that the treasure really existed. 

They had found a key engraved in the wood- 
work of the library, an inscription relating to the 
treasure, and an old diary with an entry referring 
to it. 

But the very last day of their stay at Stornaby 
came, and still the treasure was unearthed. That 
day they were all to go to the seaside for a month, 
and th they were to return home. 

Indeed, Betty’s mother, brothers, and_ sister, 
and her aunt had already gone on, and Dan ‘and 
Betty were to follow. At the last moment, Rudd, 
the gamekeeper, captured Betty’s pet squirrel, 
Polyphemus, which had been missing for some 
time. 

As Betty was putting Polly in his cage, he 
escaped once more, and ran up the wide chimney 
of the library. 

“Hand me that sword off the wall,’ cried Dan, 
peering up the chimney. ‘ He’s sitting up here 
on a ledge.” 

Dan fixed an apple on the sword and thrust it 
up the chimney, intending to coax Polly down. 
But tlie sword, instead of reaching Polly, struck 
a loose brick, and a moment later there was a 
clatter of bricks, and a cloud of dust. 

As the dust cleared away the children saw a 
sight which brought a cry of triumph to their lips. 
On the floor lay a smali leather box. In falling 
it had broken open, and scattered its contents on 
the floor, where they lay gleaming and glittering 
in the sunlight. 

“Oh, my hat!’ gasped Dan, as soon as he 
had recovered from his astonishment sufficiently 
to speak. ‘* We've found it at last, Bets. This 
is part of the treasure, or I’m a Dutchman.”” 
knelt down and gathered up the stones, 
placed them in the box. ‘* Diamonds,’’ he 
“and although I don’t know much about 
should say they’re pretty valuable. See 
ey catch the light.’ 
agreed Betty 
They’re such a size, Dan. 
stones so big before.” 

“Tsay,” said Dan, “‘ won’t the others be sur- 
prised just ? Of course, this is only a small 
part of the treasure, I suppose. Let’s find out 
what else there is.’? 

He got the steps from behind the curtain, and 
placed them inside the fireplace. The chimney 
was wide enough to allow him to get the top of 
the steps inside it, and he was soon clambering 
up. 

Betty waited anxiously, with fast beating heart. 
last she heard his voice, ‘ Yes, here's the 

1 hole behind the 1 e 

pulled out his torch, and shone it into the 
and then he gave a cry of disappointment. 

“T say,” he called, “what a jolly sell. There’s 
nothing else het At least, nothing but this old 
paper.” a 

He pulled out a long document, and thrust it 
into his pocket. 

“Are you sure ?”? 
Dan. There mus 


“Tm sure they are. 
I've never seen any 


cried Betty. 
be something more.” 

But Dan was fi second amination 
proved that the crevic s empty, and with a 
groan of disappointment he clambered down the 
steps. 

“Tsn’t it a beastly sell,’’ he said. ** I'd have 
bet anything we’d found the old josser’s treasure, 
and all we get is a few stones, which at the most 
are likely 10 be worth a few pounds.” 
“Well, it can’t be helped,” said Betty, ‘ 
ve found the stones than nothin 
soon we hadn't,” grumbled 


* and 


as 


Dan. ‘‘ Come on, let’s stick ’em back in the 
chimney.”” 

Betty gasped. ‘No fear,” she cried, “ I'm 
going to take them with me and give them to 
auntie. ll put the case in my handbag. And 
now we'll have to simply fly, Dan, if we're going 
to catch that jolly old train.’”” 

“By jingo, so we will,” agreed Dan. ‘ It’s 
nearly ten to now. Come on, Bets. We mustn’t 
miss it, or they’ll think something’s happened to 
us, 


It was a narrow shave, and although they ran 
all the way, they just managed to tumble into 
the train as it began to move out of the station, 
and for a moment or two they were too puffed to 


do anything but sit and gasp. 

They did not take long to recover, however, 
and both children were delighted to find that they 
had hit upon an empty carriage 

‘Hope no one gets in,’ said Betty. 
so much jollier having it tovourselves.”” 

““Yes,’? agreed Dan, “and I know how to 
keep ’em out if they do try to get in. Look here, 
we're just coming into Lanchester. If anyone 
comes to the door, l’ll show you how its done.”? 

The train slowed up,.and they saw a youth, a 
few years older than Dan, making for their car- 
riage. Dan, who was sitting in the corner 
opposite that at which the door opened, promptly 
raised one foot and held it against the handle of 
the door. 

The youth stopped at the door, and began to 
pull and wrench at the handle, but Dan, taking 
not the slightest notice, went on talking to Betty, 
as if nothing unusual was ‘ 

““T say, is this door locked ? ” yelled the boy, 
but Betty and Dan might have been stone deaf for 
all sign they gave that the words reached them. 

Suddenly the boy seemed to awake to the fact 
that a trick was being played upon him. He 
eraned up, looked in, and saw Dan's foot, and his 
face became purple. 

“You cheeky kid!’ he yelled, wrenching at 
the door with renewed vigour. ‘* Just you wait 
till I get in. Ill teach you to try and keep the 
door shut."” 

But just then the guard’s whistle gave a warn- 
ing blast, and the youth was obliged to sprint 
off to another carriage, which he reached as the 
train started. 

“That's done the tr ” laughed Betty, ‘ but 
wasn’t he mad, Dan. He'll talce jt out of us if 

sts the chance.’? 

inned Dan, “ but we're not going to 

‘oos as to let him. By the way, Bets, 
it must be nearly time for lunch, isn't it ? ’? 

He looked at his watch, and ned. ‘* Good- 
ness, only twenty past twelve, and I’m fairly 
starving.” \ 

“You'll have to possess yourself in patience for 
a bit then,” laughed Betty: ‘ Here, try some of 
these.’”? 

She tossed him over a bag of biscuits, and he 
fell to without delay. Just then an attendant 
thrust his head in at the door. 

“Lunch, Miss ? 7? he asked, 

“ Rather,” said Dan, “ and as quickly as you 
jolly well like, if you want to prevent me from 
dying of starvation.” 

The man smiled good-humouredly.  ‘* There’s 
the first lunch at one,’ he said, ‘‘ and the second 
I should advise you to go in for the 
. Might find nothing left for the second, 
You never can tell.” 
st it is, then,” said 
all the same to you, Bets.” 

“Yes,” said Betty, * I’m getting a bit peelish 

myself.”” 
The man made out their slips, handed then to 
1 with a friendly smile withdrew. 
y, Dan,” said Betty, as he closed the 
door after him, “what about that letter you 
found in the chimney. Let’s read it. Tt may tell 
us where the rest of the treasure’s hidden.”” 

“Oh, yes,” cried Dan.‘ Blest if T hadn’t 
forgotten’ all about it, Bets.” 


“Ts 


Dan, “ that’s if it’s 


He pulled the long paper from his pocket and 
spread it out on his lap. The two children bent 
over it, and saw that it was written in the same 
hand as the old diary. And this is what Dan 
read out — 

“To whomsoever it may concern, this letler 
is writte 

I charge you, whoever may find this, the 

Tréqsure of Stornaby, to restore it to its right- 

ful owner, which owner is the nearest descend- 

ant of my family now living. 

" The stones in the box are the famous Cleve- 
don dimonds, and represent the whole of my 
fortune. I have pul the money into these 
stones so that I may hide it more securely from 
one who has ruined my happiness for all time. 

“Tristram Prince.” 

“ Whew! ’? whistled Dan, when he had_fin- 
ished reading. ‘* What a bit of luck. 
found the 1, Bets, old"thing. 

‘°'Yés,”* lowly. ‘* It seem: 
wonderful to be true. It’s just like a book, isn’t 
it, Dan ? 

ef Te 


indeed,”’ agreed Dan. “ Think of 
auntie’s face when we tell her and think of the 
othe Won’t it be fun ?’” 

“ Let’s have another.look at them, shall we 

Betty had opened her bag, and was talking out 
the leather case. 

“Wait a bit,” cautioned Dan, ‘* D’you think 
s If the stones are worth such a lot 
we'd better be eful.”? 

“Oh, nonsen ’ cried Betty, ‘' No one knows 
we've got them, No one can possibly know. 
Besides, there’s no one here to see.”? 

By this time she had opened the old worn 
leather case, and there on their bed of faded 
blue satin, lay the stones whieh represented so 
much wealth. 

“ Don’t look as if they’re worth a fortune, do 
they?” said Dan. “1 thought they'd fetch 
about twenty pounds, and I shouldn't be surprised 
if it isn’t more like twerty thousand.” 

‘* Luncheon erved in the dining. ‘ 

The voice of the dining-car attendant broke 
in upon them, ; Pa act 

Dan snapped the case and slipped it in his 
pocket. But the attendant had already seen it. 


pe 


“Hallo! young man,” he said, pointing at 
what's that you've got there? ”” 
> asked Dan. 


Dan, * 
** What has that to do with you? 
The attendant opened his mouth sped 

but apparently altered his mind, and, turning 

on his heel, walked on. 

“T say,’? said Dan, ‘* I wish he hadn’t seen 
them, I didn’t hear him open the door.”” 

““No,” said Betty, “ neither did I. Well, it’s 
all my fault.” 

‘© Oh, cheer up! said Dan. ‘* [t’s done now, 
and the best thing to do is to make the best of 
it. We're both getting nervy, I and 
we'll be suspecting each other next fter all, 
got no reason. to suspect him.’ 
.’ said Betty; ‘t but all the same, [ll 
take jolly good care I keep my eye on this bag 
until we hand the stones over to auntie.” 

“Well, come on,’? said Dan; ‘ stones or ne 
stones, I want my lunch, and I’m not going to 
wait another minnte.’’ 

Betty, -her handbag tucked carefully under 
her arm, followed Dan along the swaying train. 
It was great fun making their way past the 


different carriages and through the luggage 
vans. 
At fast they arrived at the dinin; 


the attendant showed them to a double seat. 

Betty slipped into the seat near the window, 
and Dan sat next. She was just settling her- 
self comfortably when she felt a kick upon her 
foot. 

At once she recognised it as a signa! from 
Dan, and, glancing up, she saw him frown and 
+ then glance across the table. 

Betty following his look saw that seated op- 
posite to them was the bey whom Dan had kept 
out of the carriage. 

He had not seen them yet. He was too busy 
studying the menu. Betty caught Dan’s eye, 


and gave a meaning look to the farther end of 
: we 


much as to say, ‘ Can’t 


paper slips, which the attendant 1 ¢ 
out for her inspection. He pointed to 
ber upon each, and then directed her 
in dumb show, to the fact t 
bers. were displayed on the back of the 
which they sat. 

Just then the boy put down the menu, and his 


» nuin- 
seats in 


eye fell upon Dan,‘ Hullo! ? he said. So 
we meet again, eh? And I’ve got a score to 
settle with you, L thiak.’” 

Dan laughed. “ Well,” he said, you'd 


better do it, though I don’t quite see how you're 
going to.” 

‘Just wait! ?? said the other. ‘ 1 always 
settle my scores one way or another, and Um 
going to pay you out for keeping me out of that 
carriage, you mark my words.”? 

S right!’ jeered Dan. ‘* I’m willing 19 
wait, though I expect Vil get tired of wailing 
before anything happens.” 

“And now,” went on the boy, ‘ suppose we 
bury the hatchet for a bit, Can‘t quarrel vefore 
an lady, you know,” with a jolly smile and a nod 
to Betty. ‘' My name’s Ralph Owen. What’s 
yours ?”? 

Betty, who liked the boy’s jolly smile, saw 
Dan hesitate, and replied quick 

“Tm Betty L and Dan here is Dan 
Trevor, my chum. We're just off to Polge 
for a holiday.” 

“ How odd!?? said Ralph Owen. ‘* I'm 
going there, too—going to stay with my grand- 
father, who's the vicar. 

“Hope I'll see something of you. 1 
the place from A to Z. 


know 
T've_ stayed there so 


often, you see. There’s heaps of lovely walks, 
and my grandfather's got some jolly sporty 


fishing.” 

Dan’s eyes sparkled at the mention of fish- 
ing. If there was one thing he loved more t 
another, it was a day with the rod. But he 
was not sure that he felt quite friendly to this 
tall stranger yet. 


But Betty turned to Ralph eagerly. ‘* Oh, I 
say,” she eried, ‘* how jolly! Simply loves 
shing. He’s pretty good at it, to Do you 


think there would be any chance——" 

“Betty!” Dan’s voice interrupted her, and 
the reproof in it caused a hot blush to mount 
her face. 

Ralph, however, only laughed his jolly laugh. 
“Why,” he cried, ‘I know what you were 
going to say, and of course I shall be only too 
jolly glad to have your friend’s company on my 
fishing expeditions.” 

And Dan thanked him the last little feel- 
ing of resentment faded away. 

The three chatted away pleasantly, and Ralph 
proved a very pleasant companion. He had 
just left boarding school, and was going on to 
Cambridge after his holiday with his grand- 
father. 

He made quite a fuss of Betty, and looked 
after her wants at the table so carefully that 
she felt quite flattered and grown up. Espe 
when she spilt a glass of water over her frock 
and he whipped his very gorgeous silk handker- 
chief out of his cuff and, in s of the fact 
that she had pulled her own handkerchief out 
of her handbag, completely soaked it in mopping 
her up. 

Betty felt quite disappointed when he got up 
from the table, and with pleasant smile at 
her turned to Dan:— 

“Well, good-bye for the present, youngster. 
Then we'll sce about settling 


up.”” 
And turning on his hecl he strolled down the 
carriage. 


Dan turned to Betty, his face crimson. 


“Well,” he gasped, ‘* did you ever hear such 
cheek? ' Youngster indeed! ll. give him 


youngster if he comes near me again! 
(To be continued.) 


{NOW ON SALE 


Ask your bookseller to let you see a 
copy of this lovely picture and story 
book for boys and girls of all ayes. 


A Splendid 
Gift Book. 


“Puck Annual” for 1922 has now 
been issued, and is on sale at all 
booksellers. The price of the volume 
is six shillings, or it will be sent 
post free to any part of the world by 
the Publishers, Amalgamated Press, 
Ltd., Fleetway House, Farringdon 
Street, London, E-C.4, on receipt of 
a postal order for seven shillings. 


The volume forms a_ beautiful 
birthday, Christmas, or New Year 
present that any boy or girl will 
treasure, It is beautifully printed 
on art paper and bound in stiff 
boi 


It contains many magnificent 
coloured plates, over three hundred 
other pictures, some fifty stories, 
and a fine collection of interesting 
little articles, verses, games, tricks, 
riddles, etc., etc. 


There are 196 pages in all, and 
the book is one that will entertain 
children of all ages from one year’s 
end to the other. 
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r, the greengrocer, was coming along with a basketful_ of lov 


“Play up, Neddy!” 2, Meanwhile Billy Bad! 
1? quacked fruit.“ Apples, bananas, all ripe-oh! he cried. But Billy Badg rather deaf, so 1 


o my best,”” didn’t hear the boys at pla On he went with his basket. ‘ I hope I get rid of all my fruit,” 


1. The boy 
“That would be a’ good day's wor 


cried Perey Po 

Dicky Duck. 

aid Neddy, 
isco 


@ 


. © You are doing well.” 
“Shoot, sir, don’t wait!" cried Harry Hare All ri 
he thought. 


s h2 charged into Georgie Goat. 


ft 


4.‘ Come on, boys, let us take the fruits of victory!" cried Neddy. And then those naughty 
boys gathered up the lovely fruit.and away they ran. ‘t Hi! Come back!” cried Billy Badger, 
who was just getting his breath back. ‘* Sorry we can’t stop; we shall be late for tea if we 


do! ” laughed Neddy 


Neddy was playing a fine game for his side, and’ presently he got a chance for a shot at 
‘And he made no mistake; he fired it in with all his might. ‘Goal! Good shot, sir!” 
But at that moment Billy Badger turned the corner, and the ball caught him 


“Ouch! he gasped. 


3. 
goal. 
eered the boys. 
and square. 


EEE! 


ed 


Cie CEE Ip 
EVEN. 17d) Vee 


“ Never mind, girls, I'll get even with cook for being so 
“You just watch what I am going to 
do with this toy balloon.” ** Oh, do tell us, Monty,’” pleaded 


méan,”” said Monty. 


irls, I'll get some of those lovely 2. But poor Monty was sadly disappointed. Just as he was 
about to help himself, cook came in, ‘* How dare you help 


1. Ssh Keep quict, 
tarts while cook is away,’*said Monty.‘ Oh yes, do, Monty; 
but be quick, don’t let cook see you,’ replied the girls.‘ All yourself to tarts. Get out of my kitchen at once, you young 
rascal!” she srapped. the girls. ‘ T'll show you directly,” he replied. 


right, I'll be very careful,”’ he replicd. 


mn 


See 
s hid -behind the door, and 


4. “Follow me, girls,” said Monty, when he had finished 
Luckily waited for cook to come back. ‘They hadn't to wait long. 
* said 


his painting, and then he led the way to the kitchen. 
coo had been called away, so he crept in and put the balloon “'T must get some flour and make some more tar 
1 


in the flour jar. ‘' This will surprise cook,” he chuckled. 
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